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A) 


Hi! Hello > ‘ | VISS ISS 
there, Tintin! £ “ lf I = OT MAR 


—P 


PS) fi 


f SBN 


My dear Tintin, how nice 
to see you again!... 


how nice to see you again! 
And yours! | * 


Your health ! My dear oid Friends, 


(~) 
) 


| | Look... Have you 


Tobe precise: a very.. | | Lok. May 
isis 


ever 


“Watch out for 
counterfeit coins!” 
.. Yes, | saw it, 


| Well, now, what's important case. 


going on? 


Forty-five pence, sir 


Well, we two have been instruct-| | Oh, you know how 


ed to clear this thing up. itis. People like 
ourselves who have 


Oh?,,.Jolly good ! examined them can 
er | | say, is it easy to spot tell one ina Flash, | 


one of these of course... 
fakes ? 
. >. % as 


Here's Fifty pence!.... 
But most people are 
easily Fooled by them 


someone's slipped me a 
dud Fifty-pence piece ! 


iF you've nothing better todo, come along 
with us. Well. show you the papers 


we've already 
collected in as 
our investig —_, 


ations 


{ Where did |{ But you put 
| you put those |] them away 
japers ? joursel 
pa = y +» 


That?... It all came From Police Headquarters. Thay 

are things taken From a body found in the sea. 

Did you notice? He had five coins on him, all 
»y | duds... Odd, don’t you think ? 


1 
I'll be back y 


| in a minute! 


What's bitten him! Good gracious’ 
I've forgotten my stick! 


Good gracious! 
He's Forgotten his stick! 


Py Dare Sar 


There he is! 


We've caught him up. 


What on earth's the matter ?.. 


We the ser 


ell, of paper among 
thase things found on the drowned 
man comes From the label of F 


..and | was holding the very tin from which it 
was torn, just before | met you! Here we are. 
[ threw it into that dustbin... that one where 
the tramp is rummaging. 


Tintin!... Aren't you 

ashamed of yourself? 

Rummaging in dustbins 
mon mongrel, 


It's gone!... Yet t'm sure [ 
threw it there. Atin of crab, | 
remember quite clearly, 


That's odd; in 
fact, it's Fishy 


What's all the 
Fuss about ? 


To be pre- 
cise: it's 
fishy... 


Those chaps are absolutely 
daft! They are looking For 
an empty tin! 

A crab tin... 


A crab tin! 
Are they indeed | 


Aha! that's interesting ! 
There's something written 
here in pencil, almost 
obliterated by the water... 


Ibs not here either! 


Crumbs! That made me jump But now f think of it, ...must have bee 
And it was only the wind slam- that bit of paper... when | nto 
ming the doce! time to 


— 


one crazy? I'm 


positive [ put my magnifying 


glass down here a moment age! 


[ll go over all this in 
pencil, There's ‘kK’. 
and an‘A’.. and that’s 
an'R\.. oran'l’... 


there, [Il soon have 
iBees 


— 


KARABOUDJAN 
that's an Armenian 
name . Karaboudjan.. 


An Armenian name 
So... now what? 
That doesn't help 
me much! 


What's going on?... 


That was my landlady’s voice 
L must goand see what's happened. 


[t was aJapanese ora Chinese gentleman with a letter 
for you, Mr. Tintin. But just as he was going to give it 
a car came by, and stopped... 


«outside the door. Three men got out; they 
attacked the Chinese gentleman and knocked 
him down! ... OF course { shouted: ‘Help! 
Help!" but one of the gangsters threatened me 
with a huge revolver, as big as that! Then they 
threw the Japanese gi gentleman into 
their car and 4 drove off... with 
the letter addressed to you... 


Atin+ a drowned man+ The vext Hello?... Yes... Yes, the drowned man The merchant- 

five counterfeit coins + morning Oh, it’s yout. has been identified: the ship KARA- 

Karaboudjan + a Japanese+ RRIN What's the news?| | o”@ Who had the myster- | | goupyan ! 

a letter+ a kidnapping=| | & G . What 2... eg efipenen and the Did you say 
h li ive dud coins. His name Z 

areal Chinese puzzle! | QQRING wie lecheck' Dawes KARA BoUD 


he was a sailor From the merc 
ant-ship KARABOUDIAN 


[ 


To the docks, Snowy. 
as quick as we can! 


] 


a 
Va 
What a 


lot of 
seagulls! 


[wrat THE! 
. 


( 
pm’? 


Confound it!... 
Missed him! 


Well, Snowy my lad, if J hadn't 
happened to be watching the 
seagulls we'd have been Flattened. 


¢ long 7 No, enly about halt 
| n hour 


50 this 
night of hi 


n, very drunk 


reused todrink On the 
ath you met him 


As a matter 


t, we must go 
dy taken up too 


then he fall in much of = g a. 
your time Not at all! Ty delight: 
ed tohave been able 


They've put mein the 

bottom ofthe hold, the 
brutes! I wonder... Ah! 
someones comi 
 Saesbienaiees 


can have 


It's no use pretending. You know 


| At least tell me why 
, | why better than we do. 


Tim tied up here in 
the hold. 


Snowy! 


! 


Good old Snowy! 


kz 


Ss 


listen 


t 


We're sailing... For an 
unknown destination. 
But it's no good rotting 
away down here. Snowy, 
bite through these ropes 

and we'll take the First chance 
we get to say goodbyeto 
these pirates! 


the Boss 


end 


4 coded radio 
age just in From 
Read it 


the bottom’ 


And I've just sent Pedro down 
with some food for him!.., Oh 
well! I'll take a rope and a lump 
of lead, and that'll soon Fix 


It's very kind of you to bring 
me that, but how am I 
going to eat with my hand 
tied behind my back? 


You're right, I'll have to 
loosen them a bit. But 
mind you, no tricks. 


make one False 
move... you get me ?. 


. he asked me to Free his hands 
$0 he could eat; but as soon as 
I bent down he hit me a terrific 
crack. ss 


and that's 
nothing to what the 


mate will do to you! 
E> 
oo 


|... and now he's 


| ot a gun 
q 


are cases of 

an withstand 
4 siege behind our barri- 
cade! Anyway... 


[diot!... Nitwit!... Now we'll 
have ta Find him Fool! 


Champagne too! Snowy my boy, 
our supplies are taken care of | 


Great snakes! .. No doubt about it, these 
Tins of crab! are the same as the 
tin we tried to Find!... 


And how! 


Let me offer youa 


Quiet!... They're 
drink, Snowy ... 


looking for us! 
They mustn't Find 
us... 


It's no good trying to open « that’s what 
that door. He'll have barrica- you think, 
ded himself in, We'll starve gentlemen! 


him out. he’s nothing to 
It... 


= 


~y 


° 


So weve managed to get 
ourselves 


drug-r 


ixed up with 


Weve plenty 
to drink! 


por 


too far... 


can't re. 
hole above 


it's 


Unless... yes, [ve 
tan idea 


I'm, 
of thirst! .. 
sky! 


it's wicked! 


Yes, [ sent F-F-For you, Mister Mate; it's wicked! 
.. Tin being allowed to d-die 
1... 1 haven't 4 d-d-drop of whi- 


That's quite intolerable, Captain. 
I'll have some sent in at once. 


meght 


Now it's dark I'll 
try out my plan, 


For goodness’ sake 
be quiet., 


Listen, you must help me. And you must 
promise to step drinking. Think of your 
reputation, Captain! “What would your 
old mother say if she saw you in sucha 
state ?... 


There, there, 
Captain!... 


Boohoo... Boo... 
hoo.. hoo Booh... hoo 


Let's go and Too late ! 
see.Perhaps he's I'm trapped... 
gone crazy. 


Here, drink this 
You'll Feel better... 


to drink... and [ 
won't any more! 


To the y-y- young man who... who 
who...who was here,.. 


The little devil! So he 
managed to get in 
here!... Luckily that 
drunken bawling 
scared him off. But 
he may try to come 


What young man? 
Answer me! 


hole TF anyone tries to climb in 
here, get him. Understand ?. 
here's a gun,,. 


Jumbo, stay and watch this port- 


We must settle his 
hash! We'll blow in 


That's itl... 
Take cover... 


In that case... 
3 


Quick! Back again!.. 


I watched the port-hole 
carefully, Mister Mate, 
but not the locker under 
the bunk. ... And that's 
where 


Mister Mate, the wireless operator!... 
I just found him, bound and 
gagged | 


It'¢ arum thing, Mister 
Mate!...The longboat_— 
has van ished! 


Dawn at last, We're safe But we're not out of trouble yet! We must be sixty 
for the moment: the KARA- miles from the Spanish coast. We must save our en- 
BOUDJAN has disappeared ergy. You sleep fora bit. Then I'll have a rest while you 
over the horizon. take a turn at the oars. 


Heavens, 1m thirsty! 1, esa ke But | swore never to drink 


we And cold! r here, an again, and 1'll keep my 
is ; word | 


Hello, it’s : y Poor II little chap! 
and 'll throw ik away... py f asieeo! tam Fast 

> XM ea ee 

[s es 


Sa 


But he must be f-F-Frightfully c-c-cold, J Aha! I've got anidea 
too... = oss 
L tag a 
: : £ See ZEB Ss 
VAS 


Our oars! Hey!... 
You're burning our oars! 
Have you gone mad ?..- 


Ah? here's 


If... if you p-p-put that out... y- 
you'll have to settle with m-m-me, 
you miserable whipper-snapper.. 


bucket! 


meddiesome cabin -boy! 
s 


What have I done? Oh, Colum- 
bus... What have | done ! 


You've got us into a 
Fine mess 


I'm sorry... Um sorry!.. I'ma 
miserable wretch... [ drank the 
rum from the locker... I'm 


A seaplane!.., 
We're saved! .. 


It's got Mor- 
occan mark- 


Beasts!... 
Swine! ... 
Cowards!.. 


Hooray! .., =, = Look, they're 
Splendid !.,Bang] FAYS| getting out. 
inthe middle! if 


Well, at least 
[ wit him! 


Just our luck!... A single bullet, and it has to 
geand cut the main ignition lead! But it won't 


You do it. I'll keep 
an eye on them 


Look, they're both on the same 
side. I'll dive: swim underwater 
as far asl can, beyond them,and 
when | come up I should be out 
of their sight, and near the 
plane. 


You can't possibly... 


Finished? Hat's it!... Tl just fix 
the last bolt. 
— 


He's done it!,. 
What a boy!,.. 


Good. Try and Find some 
rope to tie up these two 
toughs. 


[Tie them up? Why?.. Let's just 
pitch them into Ehe sea! They 
didn't worry about shooting us 
up, the ———— 
gangsters!) | know, but we arent 

P—\C] gangsters !... Comeon, 
Captain, tie them up 

and let's get going. 


So! [see wh 
to be so big-hgarted! 
You wanted to pump 
us! Weil, we aren't 


Now then: who hired you two for this shady 


As you like, But perhaps you'll 
Find your tongues when the 
police get their hands on you, 


>) business? 


Hey, can you Fly 
an aeroplane? 


You're sure this is the right direction 
for 


Spain ? Er.., yes... but it remains 
to be seen iF we'll get there 
We're in for a rough time. 


Oh, Columbus, this is FrightFul!., 
We'll never come through alive! 


Oho, a bottle!. 
were whisky... 


Now if only it 


And it is 
whisky !.. 


Since we've got to 
die, | may as 


L-i-let me have ago! to 


Hey, it looks F-F-fun doing that... | | B-b- 


but [ w-w- want 
It 


th 
ey, 


A eh; 
wy J 


Whew, what Quick, look 
luck!... [ just behind you! 
managed to 


right her... 
<—— 


engine 


No good, he c Trieks!.. 
hear above the Ba 


N-n- now then you 

whippersnapper! [ 

dorit c-c-care for 
jour 


x 


Wew-will y-you let me 
t-take over’ yes or 
1o?,., One... EWO-+ 


Then take that, 
you pig- headed... 


Do you really 
5 lik ? 


Well, here weare!., 
ink is | 


A camell... 


A camel?.., But 
there aren't any 
camels in Spain... 


Unfortunately we aren't in Spain! 


We're in the middle of the Sahara 
Desert! 


Inthe middle of the Sahara! 
a. then that animal...that 
animal...that animal died 


9 # 


Whats the matter ?., 
Faint ? 


The land of thirst!, 
The land of thirst! 


Feeling 


Courage, Captain, courage! 
We aren't Fimshed yet 


The land 
of thirst. 


Tt looks as 
B if he's at 
the end of 
his tether, 


The land of 
thirst... 


I see! Their ropes were almost 
burnt through: it didn't take 
much to preak them 


“The land oP 


Look over there... they're too far away now 
For us to catch them up. Never mind... 


~ 


Come on, Captain! 
Perhaps we shall be lucky 
and come across a well! 


The land 
of thirst... 


Tintin... where are you? 
Adrink!.. 


Just an empty horizon... Nothing 
but endless desert, 


{ wonder how we can 


: A bottle of champagne ! 
get out of this 


I'll open it! 


| This confounded cork, 
It won't come out! 


Thanks all the 
same, Snowy. 


We don't want any more of that, 
please! I'm not a bottle of 
champagne, so get that into 
your head ! 


Look!... A lake!. 
Water!... Water!... 


{ hear you call 
help ? 


1?) 


Whew! 
What 4 ghastly 
nightmare ! 


Where am 1 ?... What happened 2... 


You come with me 
to Lieutenant. 


He come, sir 
the young boy. 


f] Ah! there you 
Come int 


T'm glad to 
See you on your feet again 


Tim Lieutenant Delcourt, in 
command of the out past 'o 


Afghan ~~——— 
4 How do you do, Liew- 


tenant, My name 
is Tintin. But how... 


are, 


«show did you get here?... AE about mid- 
day yesterday my men noticed a column of 
smoke onthe southern horizon. | immediately 
thought it might be an aeroplane and sent 
aut a patrol. They saw your tracks, Found you 
unconscious, and 
brought you in. 


Oh! Did they find my 
Friend too?... 


Here heis!... Come in, coi 
Ahmed, bring three glass 
pinks... 


Yes, we came down with 
quite a bump. The wach- 


ine turned over and caught 
Fire... 


No thank you. [ 
never drink spirits. 


Er..er.. no thank you, Licutenant, I 
wT dont either, {...I never touch 
Spirits. 


You don't either ?,.. 
Weil, 1 won't 
press you. 


Anyway, you Saved our lives all right, 
Lieutenant, Without you and your camel 
patrol we should have died ol t 


That's why you ought 
adrink with me!,.. But never 
mind about that, [a pather you told 
me what brings you to this forsak- 

en land. 


and here is the latest news. Yesterdays --KARABOUDJAN. Another vessel, 
severe gales caused a number of losses to the BENARES, went at once to the 
shipping. The steamship TANGANYIKA sank | | aid ef the KARABOUDJAN and 
near Vigo, but her crew were all taken off. | | searched all night near the pos- 
The merchant vessel JUPITER has been ition given inthe distress signal. 
driven ashore, but her crew are safe. An $.0$.| | No wreckage and no survivors 
was also picked up From the merchant-ship...| | were found. It must therefore be 


That's odd, don't you think ? 


I should say so! The KARABOU- 
QUAN isn't a cockleshell, to 
sink without time to launch 
the boats. It’s unbeliev- 


presumed that the KAR =~ “gully 7) 
ABOUDJAN went | 
down with  “ 


That's what I think... Lieutenant, 1s there any 
way we could leave today? I'm anxious to get 
to the coast as soon as possible. I'll tell you 
why 


So soon”... Yes, it can be done. It should 
be enough if I send two guides with you. 
That area has been quite safe fora 
couple of months now. 


3 ! Allah protect them! 


Hawk A wirelese message has just By Jupiter... The Welle 
alte of Kefheir lie on the 
route Tintin and his 


Friend are taking!... 


Ahmed, send my 
atonce And by 
nth Ene 


you 


here - 
terday? [ 1 Hot know, sir 
eraay’ TT not Eouch 


i 
bettle. 


ust have a good swig of this: 
eo dae sre 


Y( 


The Berbers! ] 


Quick! Behind the sand dune! 
Dismount ! 


ite, 


BANC 


Now, let them come 
I'm ready For them ! 


Crumbs! One of them 
has picked me fora 


Aha! {'ve spotted him... 
Just you wait, my Friend 
I'll show youa thing or two! 


GANG 


By the beard of the Prophet! 
J will get you this time!.. 


managed to craw! 
m withou 


Savages!... Aztecs! .. Toads!... Carpet 


Captain! Sto; is 
ees ne gellers!... Iconoclasts! .. 


Captain! 


Some saint must 
watch over drunkards! 
ve It's amiracte he 
hasn't been hit., 


Cowards!... Baboons! ... Para 
sites! .. fockmarks! 


Great snakes!., 
He's got them on 
the run!, 


-. and if you 
come back you'll 
Fee! my rifle-butt! 


I'd have shown them! 


behind, the pirate... 


IF those savages had just waited, 
»» But 

they ran like rabbits... except 
one who sneaked up on me from 


Charge!... After them! 


Take them prisoner!... ] 


Then...then...1t wasn't me who got rid of 
those savages... it was the Licutenant...? 


x 


We turned up at the right moment, didn't | 
we?,,, | 


In the nick of time, 
Lieutenant, But 
what made you 
E ? 


raiders near KeFheir. 
We jumped inte the sad 
dle right away... and 
here we are!... 


And now, as soon as my 
men return with their 
prisoners we'll all ride 
north together, to pre- 
vent further incidents 


like this. 
pat 
Fee (d\ 

a 


C 


Afler several days! 


ourtiey, Jentin and 
Ge Captain come 

& Bagghar, a large 
Moroccan port..° 


master, Perhaps he 
us news of the 
KARABOUDJAN 


Te 


y 


Wy, 


ri 


First we'll go to the harbour: 
ng 


od 
idea... 


Tintin! ... Tintin! 
Where are you goin 


The First thing is to find the Cap And now-mow For the h-h-har- 
tain. I hope he's had the sense to bour-master!... H-h -how 
go straight to the harbour- masters 
ofFice and wait for me thaere 


i 


Whatsup  [1...1...it's disgraceful! It's dis-gr-graceful!... A city of p-p Here's your wallet!., Stopall that 
this |,.,My wallet's been stolen! | | pick-p-p-pockets...I wwwant mywallet!.. | now! Tt wad Fallen out of your pock 
time? 


» Tl s-s-sue th-them' 
. R-p-robbers!., 
Mm-my wallet!, 


et. And don't rouse the whole 
neighbourhood another time! 


B-b-blistering barnacles! 
thats the K-K-KARABOUDJAN! 
Police!,., Arrest them!.,.. 
Police !.. P-p-police! 


Yo-ho JJ and Sup ¢ 


Now go home!... 1F 
she J rises 7) 


you make any more 
trouble, we'll run you 
in, Understand ? 


OK, a-a-ad 
pan minal! 


Cer 3 vy 
dep 


| t-t-tell you it’s the KARABOUD- BOUD- BOUDJAN, 
Blistering barnacles! | am...f am her 

captain... It's not the DJEBEL- what 

You must ar 

rest the t-l-Lot 

oP them ! 


But | tell you that is the 
K-K-KARABOUDJAN !... and 
she's Full of op-opium! 


the 


The captain! 


Sheanutile.. 


ext merning 


T must warn 
the mate at 
once! 


Ave you sure ?He recogn- 
ised the ship, confound 
it!...He’s been arrested 
ok. Vi come. 


ny, he’s not come 


we'd go straight to the 
harbour-master. >> 


Hello. Port Control 

here. Oh, it's you Mr Tin 
tin... Captain Had- 
dock ?,.. Nowe haven't 


seen him yet 


ainly told him 


<< 


Captain Haddock? 


This is getting me 

worried Something 
must have happened 
tohim I'd better go 


ant news 


catch him up 


We've just let hin go; he's 
been gone about Five minutes, He was brought 
in last night For causing a disturbance. 
When he left he said he was going to the har- 
bour-master's office and he had some very import: 
for you IF you hurry you'll soon 


Important news ?,., 
What can that be? 


The KARABOUDJAN, here! 
That will surprise 
Tintin when I tell him. 


Oh! my shoelace 
has come un- 


They've got the 
Captain ! 


rl. Ti grab it 
ust save the Captain at 
1 


op Sas 


V4. 


| 


Wp 
/ 
¢ 
Ak N | 
Crd KL I 


J mustn't let them 
get away | 


Central Station! 


Taxi! To the 


Quick, follow 
that car! 


Be so good as to get out, young 
man: I was First. 


I beg your pardon, sir, 
but I was before 


My dear si 


guing with puppies. Get out! At once! 
I have to be at the Central Station in 
Fifteen minutes 


nr, [am not inthe habit oP ar- 


And I must get to 
the hospital urgent- 


46 I've just been 
bitten by this mad dog! 


Quick, driver, Follow 
that car! 


Now all | can do is 

Find the alley where 
I lost the mate of 
the KARABOUDJAN. 


But I ought wear 
a burnous to go 
there, otherwise 
I might be recog- 
nised, 


Ah here's an old clothes shop... 
but... but surely... J can't be mistaken 


id Nu 


My old Friends 
Thomson and Thompson 


Thank goodness! You're safe 
and sound. We despaired of 
ever Finding you alive! 


I think it's extraord 
inary, he recognised us 
at once, in spite of 


Now tellus: what happened on rhe 
KARABOUDJAN ? We were amazed 

when they handed us your wire- 

less signal: ‘Have been imprisoned 
aboard KARABOUDJAN. Am leaving 
vessel. Cargo includes opium. TINTIN! 
We took the First plane Por Bagg - 


our disguise! 


si the KARABOUDJAN'S nest port of 
call, Then we heard about the ship 
wreck. Are you certain she w. 
eying 


me 


7 


Quite certain; the drug 
was hidden in tins bear: 
ing alabel with ared crab 
onit, and the words 
“EXTRA FINE 


I saw one in the shop 
where we bought our 
Durnouses 
Just now. 


Did you? Quick 
le 


JI What have you done 


tc: with the bin of crab 
§ 


that was on the table? 


f 
It's here, sidi. 1 pat tin 
here in the cupboard. 


That's the one! I 
recognise the label 
it's the same 


Open that tin! 


OF course, sidi, 
there is,chab. Good 
crab, sidi, best 
quality... 


Yes, it's crab allright... And yet [ saw the 
same tins aboard the KARABOUDJAN, and 
they contained opium, 


Tobe precise : very 
odd; in fact, 
very queer... 


Hmw'... | 
Very oad 


Tell me. where did 
you buy this tin ? 


From Mohammea 
Ben Ali, sidi; the 
shop on the corner,, 


Now For Mohammed 
Ben Ali 


Te be precise: noone 
b 


Good gracious! Somethings [i 
happened to him... 


Thomson | .., Thomson! 
Where are you ? 


Witac are you 
doing here ? 


Oh! Are you the own: 
er of this shop? 


I would like the name and address of the supplier who 
Sold you the tins of crab you have in your shop 


The tins of crab? They came from Omar 

Ben Salaad, sidi, the biggest trader in 8a99- 
har, Heis very rich, sidi, very very rich... 
He has a magnificent palace, with many 
horses and cars; he has great estates in the 
south: he even has a flying machine, sidi, 
which some people call an aeroplane... 


Indeed! ... Thank you 
very much. 


My Friend, you can count on us. We 
are the soul of discretion. ‘Mum's 
the word’ that's our motto. 


Will you help me, and make dis 
creet inquiries about this Omar 
Ben Salad ?.,. Among other 

things, Ery and Find out the regi 
stration number of his private ; 
plane. But you must be discreet, Yes, that's our motto: 
‘Dumb's the word’... 


Now to rescue the Captain. 
First [ must get the right 
clothes... 


Hello Mister Mate 2... This is 
Tom... Yes, we got the captain. 
He made a bit of a row but 
the wharves were deserted 
and no one heard us...What? 
You'l! be along in an hour ?..0.K. 


Does Mr. Omar Ben Salaad live 
here 2... We'd like a word with him 


Make way' Make way for the 
mighty Omar Ben Salaad! 


My master has just gone out, 
sidi.See, there he is on his 


He's gone in there 
Shall we Follow? 


VISITORS TO 
THE MOSQUE 
ARE ASKEOTC 
REMOVE THEIR 


These confounded 
paving stones! [ 
tripped over 


I must risk every- 
thing and follow 
him, If ['m questioned, 
I've come to beg alms! 


Out you go, verminous beggar! 
Crawling worm! Begone son of 
amangy dog! 


By the beard of the 


, Come back, you 
Prophet !.., Thieé! 


robber! Give me 
my jot! 


Whew !... This 18 going to be 

harder than [ thought. What 
next ? But where's Snowy, 
I wonder? 


Yes, Abd E{ Drachm, he has 
just come 


A whole joint‘... Vile dog! 
[ever 1 se of 


Where's he gone! . He can't have é You Fright 

vanished into thin air! trap-door; the walls A OAt eather 
Floor sound absolutely so- 3 ; out of 
lid. Tt must be ma 5 


You rascal, now I see. You hid As for me, Snowy, I'm like Lived ima bari 1! r isto: eesilfhis(iarn 
inthe ventilator shaft to old Diogenes, seeking aman!| | 4% puree Snowy Will pe 
eat that joint ! You've never heard of Dio- Th eat snake 
genes!... He was a philosopher| | !'ve got it! 
in ancient Greece, and he 
lived ina barrel. 


And a door the other 
on the right track, Snowy. 


> 
, 


Hooray! The tins of 
crab from the 


BOUDJAN 
= 


j Sts desi 


x 


“ 


a) 


KARA 


Giza Wawa 


Yellas loud ou_like; 
fellas loud as you like 


hear you. Now why 
ible? For the 
where is Tintin 


no one can 
not be sens 
last time 


Hands up!... No one move! 
You there, untie the 


Give me your hand, Tintin!... 
Give me your hand!,.. 


Too late! 
mp (x 


What have | done?... | [t's no good moaning: 
Oh Columbus |. what's done is done. | 4 
me The thing now is 
tog 


Tn here... they're 


We've got them! This is 
shooting at us. i 


the only ext 


Hooray!... That's got them 
beating a__retreat!... 


Now then, ne nonsense! .., This 
isn't the time for drinking! 


What do you take me 
for? A drunkard? 


Ta-ra-ra-JJJ boom- de- ay d J} 


Al 


( For tonight we'll merry 
merry be, For tonight 
los 


we'll merry merry be 
ye 8 ares ne 


Yes, they're drunk: the Fumes je nis £ I je king of the fA 
From the wine, | suppose i (ea 
Now we can just goin and get them : So ~ 


That's enough! ou bull . Treason! IF he makes 
a i i. Heretic! trouble [ll 
Let go of that Slave ee soon settle 


Technocrat! his hash! 


?] bottle !.. 


Pirate Corsair! 


wiet, you 
runkent old 


1... Anthracite! 
Fuzzy- Wuzzy! 
s++ Cannibal !.. 


Seek! Seek! 
Bite him! 


Anthropithecus! 
Blackbird |... 


[aceon 


‘ddley 


Meanwhile. 


Shall we go and ask 


Master, two strangers 


See, the great Omar 


From the mosque. 


Ben Salaad has returned 


him a few quest - 
ions? 


are here and would 
speak with you.They say 
they are making some in- 
quie 


Good idea! 


IT will see them, 


oo] 
Good . Show them ini] 


Mr. Oman, we have been asked to 
carry out a ae 


A discreet j 
course eiieinidintes 


Are you, Mr. 
Salad? 


A young Friend of ours, called 
Tintin, suspects that you are 
concerned in drug-running, 


By the beard of the Prophet !... Who 
dares suspect Omar Ben Salaad?... 
Get out, infidel dogs! Get out, 

or I'll have you Flogged to 
death ! 


Anacoluthon! 


Nin com - 
Poop! 


... Invertebrate! 


.. Liquorice! 


So, youare Tintin! Well, this time 
wy young Friend your last hour 
has come 


It's dangerous to play 
with Firearms... 


Omar Ben Salaad! We have just 

questioned him, and he as- 
sured us he is abso- 
Jutely innocent. 


What a 
weight! 


Him, innocent 7... ['ve 
just Found tins of opium 
in his cellar... 

And look... 


Look at this! Two crabs 
claws, made of gold . He's 
the ringleader, ['m 
certain. Quick, bele-| 
phone the police! 


Hello, hello, police ? This is Thom: 
son and Thompson, certified 
detectives. After along and dan- 
gerous investigation we have succ- 
ceded in unmasking a gang of opium 
smugglers... Yes exactly,..and their 
leader is aman by name of Ben Salaad 
We have him at your dispo aus sal 


What did you say? 
we. Omar Ben Salaad? 
«Are you pulling 
my leg? Omar Ben 
Salaad, the most 
respected man in 
all Bagghar, and 


...Caught him, yes!... 
And if that's not the 
truth may the heav- 
ens Fall! a 


Ss 
Hooray 


Omar Ben Salaad an opium smugg Arrest that Negro!.,. He's agang 


It's him again! 
ler! Well, that beats everything! But. f u pb a et ‘2° 
what's going on now?... ———____] ys The police! + pepo pt pike Se 

a st- stick 


It's wot a stick 
you need, it’s a 
wallop with my 
Eruncheon! 


At last, the police! ... Gentle- 
men, this is the man we have 
brought to justice. 


Re 


Some of your men 
come with me: 
there are more 
of them in the 
cellar! 


To be precise:.. 
this is the man! 


%| The mate has escaped: and || He must have gone out the other 
‘ way!... [F some of your men 
take care of the gangsters 
still in the cellar, we'll go after 
the mate. 


he's the most dangerous 
of the lot... 


We'll go down to the harbour. Hes a 
sailor, so. he'll probably make for 


Someone's stolen onc of the motor boats 

I look after! A man jumped aboard and 
he was gone in a 
Flash! 


There heis! [t's 
him! Quick, anoth- 
er boat! 


Wait: I've got a knife, 


OF course, 
[t's quicker ! 


we've Forgotten 
the painter! 


The painter! ... 
You've Forgotten to 


We're overhauling him!... Our boat 


By thunder! 
is faster than his! i 


They're after me! 


Confound it! ,.. The eng- Something's fouled the A Fishing net!. Devil take him: 
ines stailed!,.. Crumbs! propeller... OFF we go again... He's on my tail 
Where are Thomson and again!... 


Thompson 


The boat's lurching Lt's Tintin! Quick! Give 
wildly!... Whata Fight! He's got the best me that tele 
. Ah! one of them's of it!,.. He's scope! 
getting swinging round, 

and coming 

back! ... 


Hooray! He's got the mate!. 
So that's the lot From 
the KARA- 
BOUDJAN!,.. 


Steady on, Sergeant !... None of that!,,. Thanks to Cap- 
tain Haddock we've arrested the DJEBEL AMILAH, which 
is none other than the camouflaged KARABOUDJAN, 


waiting for you 
up there. 


Heartiest congratulations, 


Mr, Tintin! 


Allow me to introduce myself : 
Bunji Kuraki of the Yokohama 
police Force. The police have just 
Freed me From the hold of the 
KARABOUDJAN where [ was im- 
prisoned. [ was kidnapped just 
as | was bringing you a letter... 


Yes, | wanted to warn you of the risk 
you were running. | was on the track 
of this powerful, well-organised gang, 
which operates even in the Far 
East. One night | met a sailor 
called Herbert Dawes... 


That's it. He was drunk, and boasted 
that he could get me some opium, 
To prove it he showed me an empty 
tin, which, he said, had contained 
the drug. [asked him to bring me 
a full tin the next day. But next 


- who was one of 
my crew... 


day he did 
not come 
and I was 
kidnapped... 


And they must have 

done away with him 

but why wasa bit of f 

a label Found 

on him, with 
the word KARA 
BOUDJAN, in pen 
cil? 


Well, Lasked him the name 
of his ship. He was so 
drunk [ couldn't hear what 
he mumbled. So he wrote 
it ona scrap of the label, 
but then he put the paper 
In his own pocket... 


Sent days baler. 


and itis thanks tothe young 
reporter, Tintin, that the en- 
tire organisation of the Crab 


This is the Home Service 
You are about to heara 
talk given by Mr Haddock, 
himself a sea-captain, 

on the subject of .. 


se drink, the 
sailor's worst 
enemy 


Good-morning, Mr. 
Tintin... Your letters... 
anda parcel. 


What's in this I don't trust this! ... 
[t might be a bomb! 
Those gangsters are 


capable of anything ... 


Why not 
it? 


Now, let's listen to 
the Captain... 


..for the sailor's worst 
enemy is not the raging 


storm it isnot the foam- 


ing wave,.. 


which pounds upon the 
bridge, sweeping all be- 

fore it; it is not the treach- 
erous reef lurking be - 


Phew! ... How hot 
these studios are! 


neath the sea, ready torend 
the keel asunder, the sai- 
lors worst enemy is drink! 


GLUG GLUG GLUG.. 


6... Sey. CRASH 


ZZING 


This is the Home Service. 
We must apologise to our 
listeners for this break 
in Eransmission, but 
Captain Haddock has 
been taken ill... 


Hello, Broadcasting No, nothing serious. The Cap- 
House? This is Tintin. tain is much better already. 
Have you any news of Yes... No... He was taken ill 
Captain Haddock? {| | after drinking aglass of 
hope it's nothing 
serious.,.. 


What's 
happening? 


ALSO BY HERGE 


The Adventures of 
Jo, Zette & Jocko: 


The Valley of the Cobras 


Destination New York 


The Making of Tintin 


The Making of Tintin in 
the World of the Inca 


The Tintin Games Book 
Tintin and the Lake of 


‘The Making of Tintin: 


The Tintin Poster Book 


— ll 
THE CASTAFI::RE 


TINTIN 


THE SHOOTING 


Tintin” 


| THE CALCULUS 
EXPLORERS. 
ON THE MOON AFFAIR 


(ey Se 


e 
i= 
¥ 


